
 

 

 

 



 

 

TRANSLATION: NARU-KUN / K – PROJECT WORLD 

CHAPTER 3: THE SWORD, THE CAT, AND THE SEVEN KINGS 

 

Kuro Yatogami had a mission to fulfill. It is not an exaggeration to say that it means the 

meaning of living for the current Kuro. 

(I ask you, Kuro.) 

Miwa said from the hospital bed, and looked at him with compassionate eyes. 

Miwa, never showed illness. Kuro wanted to do something for Miwa, but did not provide 

his care like a nurse, except to prepare the daily meals and take them to bed, and did most 

of his own work to the end. 

He didn't want to believe that Miwa died, but as soon as he fell to the ground, he said, 

"My life seems to be short.", With a bit of embarrassment, but with a kind look. If Miwa 

was an ordinary person, he would have said, "Please don't say anything.", But Kuro, who 

knew Miwa's power, had no choice but to grip his fist tightly and accept it. 

Kuro found it difficult to imagine living in a world without Miwa. For Kuro, Miwa's 

existence was a sign of life. He was worried because he lost him and didn't know if he 

could walk forward properly. 

It may have been because of that Kuro that Miwa announced his death. Even after he 

died, Miwa showed him the way to go. 

On the rooftop of the building in front of Shizume-cho station, Kuro was pointing his 

sword at a boy. 

The boy seems guilty of his sins and is confused by what he does not remember. 

But the evidence is already available. From now on, Kuro will kill this boy. 

The sword arm has been trained since he was little. However, he has never killed anyone. 

It would be a lie if he said that he is not scared, but there is no doubt. 

(This is the last difficult task.) 

Miwa's smiling face after entrusting his life to Kuro was revived, and Kuro focused on 

the hand holding the sword. 

The sword "Kotowari" that Miwa entrusted to him to fulfill his last mandate. He will not 

needlessly unsheathe this sword. 

"Isana Yashiro!" 



 

 

Kuro proudly pronounced the name the boy gave himself. Grab the handle of the sword 

with both hands and prepare. 

"The word of the seventh king, Miwa Ichigen, is to take your life." 

"Wait a minute!" 

"Take this!" 

The boy turned around and started running. 

Kuro didn't chase after him, activating his right hand. It is the power to ignore space and 

grab the desired object, manifested as a member of the Colorless Clan. He can call it an 

invisible hand. 

Kuro grabs the boy's neck and uses his long, invisible hand to hang him up in the air so 

he can't escape. 

"Are you really going to kill me?!" 

The boy screamed, flapping his limbs in the air unsteady. Kuro lowers his eyebrows at 

the evil of his death. 

"Resign yourself!" 

"No! I'm innocent! Is it Miwa's order to kill an innocent person?!" 

"Innocent?" 

Kuro turned his eyes to a huge monitor on the wall of the building. There was still a still 

image of the boy holding a gun with an evil look. 

Kuro released the ability of the right hand dangling the boy. Catch the falling boy with 

one hand, turn around and look at the giant monitor. 

The boy looked ridiculous at the motionless evidence. 

"Ah... I may not seem innocent. But aren't you saying it right? People aren't watching, 

let's judge from the content." 

"My idea is that people are not what they seem, they are not what they are on the inside, 

they should be judged for their actions." 

"No, that's why I'm telling you it's not me! You're wrong!" 

"No matter how you look at it, it's you. Don't swear wrong!" 

“If I took a hundred steps, why didn't you kill me? If I were a murderer, the police would 

arrest me, the prosecution would prosecute and the judge would decide, that is the right 

way to go in a law-abiding country." 



 

 

"My Lord is not in this country. It is only Miwa's word." 

First of all, “King” is not something that the police can handle, and since it has no public 

existence, it does not go through the country's judicial power. There is an alternate 

organization, "Scepter 4," but Kuro had no intention of leaving this mission, which he 

received from Miwa, to others. 

The boy drowned as if he had lost his power. 

"Ok... I can't help saying this. Boil me or bake me, whatever you want." 

"Finally ripe." 

"But in the end, please allow me to make a request." 

When a dying person asks him to make a final request, he can't do anything, but Kuro 

thought about it for a moment and then replied, "Tell me." 

When he released the captured hand, the boy took a seat across from Kuro. 

“I want to write a suicide note. To my sister." 

"Sister?!" 

"Yes. To remember me. I can't help you trust my innocence. But I don't want my sister to 

believe that someone else killed me." 

Criminals have families too. That's obvious. However, Kuro got upset when he was hit 

by the obvious. 

"My sister was born seriously ill and has been hospitalized for a long time. She has never 

had friends since she was a child, and I am the only person she can talk to... If they killed 

me, my sister would be alone." 

His sister is not guilty. Even though she was sick and hospitalized, he wondered how sad 

she would be if she didn't have her brother, and Kuro went hard. 

The boy took out a sheet of paper and a pen to write a suicide note and wrote something 

soft. Facing the suspicious boy who decided to make a decision, Kuro asked a question. 

"What is your sister's name?" 

He wondered if he wanted to postpone the innocent girl's misfortune even further. Maybe 

the boy was thinking of something else, he glanced at the brochure swaying in the wind 

on the edge of the rooftop and said vaguely. 

"Marilyn." 

"What?" 

"Oh, yes, Mari. She's Mari." 



 

 

"Isana Mari. It's a good name." 

The boy's pen stopped and the completed suicide note was folded and presented to Kuro. 

"Thanks. Well done. Hey, but will you give this to my sister?" 

Imagine a little girl crying in a hospital bed, Kuro took a break. The boy ran to Kuro, who 

was holding his hand to grab that, and said... 

"Please. No one else can ask. Because my sister will be alone for the rest of her life..." 

When Kuro picked up the letter, the boy stepped back a bit. 

He looked at the folded suicide note written in a short time, like a shopping note, and 

carefully opened it. 

Kuro averted his eyes, at the thing that jumped into his sight. 

"What is this?!" 

When he raised his face, the boy opened a red umbrella and had a round object in his 

hand, be it a bomb or a firework. 

Before Kuro could recover from his surprise, the boy dropped the round object in his hand 

onto the concrete and turned his back on it. 

Frush! An intense light flooded the rooftop. Kuro closes his eyes and covers his face with 

his arms. 

When the light that had lasted for a few seconds faded and Kuro opened his eyes, there 

was no one there. 

There is a door that leads to the ajar building, a protective umbrella that the boy has 

thrown away, a dog character costume that seems to have been left by a human in this 

building, and on the ground the suicide note that Kuro grabbed, a paper with a cartoon 

that raises its thumb with its tongue sticking out and says "Lie." 

The brochure the boy was looking at next to it is fluttering and rolling. It was a brochure 

from a store called "BAR Marilyn", depicting a shameful woman with her skirt up. 

Kuro stood still and silent for a while as the wind ruffled his long hair. 

It took a long time for him to get angry because he was overwhelmed. Gradually, he raised 

his eyes to the anger rising from the bottom of his stomach and he rushed open the door 

to follow the boy. The iron door throbbed too hard, but he couldn't afford it. 

Once found, Kuro ran down the ladder into the building, with a strong determination to 

strike and slash without question. 

++++++++++ 



 

 

Kusanagi had decided not to choose the media that day. 

The video could be broadcast in the city center centered on Shizume-cho. It will soon be 

removed by "Scepter 4", but it cannot be said that the video once played was completely 

absent. That footage will continue to run underground for a time, followed by takedowns 

and resupplies. 

Kusanagi looked at the vehicle that was parked. The interior of the car has been remodeled 

to make it a temporary information room filled with PC devices. 

"How's the 'bounty announcement' going?" 

"I'll upload it right now!" 

Akagi answered Kusanagi's question and hit the "Enter" key on the computer. 

The video of the criminal boy who was still on the huge monitor in front of the Shizume-

cho station was changed and the announcement began to flow. 

"Reward Notice. I am looking for a boy who shot on the rooftop of the Hirazaka 3-2-5 

building in Shizume-cho at 11:45 PM on December 7 this year. Those who contribute 

powerful information about this boy will receive a 10 million yen prize." 

The vast majority of humans will consider it a bad joke. But money is power. There will 

be quite a few people who will be taken seriously if the rewards will be paid with 10 

million for the supply of influential information that will lead to the capture of criminals 

and the rewards will be paid properly even for other trivial information. 

In the vehicle, the PDA of the member of "Homura", who is the reception desk at the 

same time, begins to ring. 

"Yes, this is 'Homura'. Are you the person providing the information?" 

"Oh, yes. Ten million. What? It's not a lie. Would you mind not speaking ill of us?" 

Seeing Akagi and his friends busy, Kusanagi climbed onto the ladder attached to the back 

of the truck and looked up at the ceiling. 

Talk to Anna, a girl in a red dress, sitting on the roof of the vehicle and looking at the 

map seriously. 

"Did you find something, Anna?" 

On the map Anna looked at, several red marbles roll by themselves. 

Anna was investigating along with Kusanagi in response to the sighting of Akagi's 

criminal. Although he made her wait in a safe place so she was not in danger, Anna also 

witnessed the criminal from a distance. Anna, who recognized the sign of the other party, 

followed the boy with her sensitive ability. 



 

 

Anna stared at the marbles without responding for a while. Kusanagi silently watches 

over his whereabouts so as not to disturb her concentration. 

Finally, the rolling marbles gathered in a certain place and stopped. 

"Here." 

Anna points to a point on the map. Kusanagi raised his hand with the meaning of 

understanding and appreciation, immediately manipulated his PDA, looked for the map, 

marked the area indicated by Anna, and sent it to all the members of "Homura". 

There was immediate reaction to the group call from the online criminal search members. 

“This is a clue! I get it. I'll go immediately!" 

The violent voice that answered is Yata's. It seems that he has come a long way, perhaps 

due to the regret that the black dog has rid himself of the criminal in front of his. 

"I went into an alley that is not on the map, hahaha." 

"Don't laugh, stupid!" 

“Understood… This is Kamamoto. Hmm... I can't let go of my hands, and a little more... 

Ah, add fried rice!" 

"Don't buy any more food!" 

"Hey, who are you? What did you say about "Homura"?" 

"Ah, is there someone who has made a fool of 'Homura'? Put a marker in the place, we 

go immediately!" 

Kusanagi laughed bitterly as he smoked a cigarette and listened to the loud exchanges of 

the members. 

“Search correctly. Ah, I don't know what to do with the black dog. I can´t help you. 

Kusanagi, over and out." 

Kusanagi sighed slightly after leaving the group call despite Yata's unhappy voice. 

"It's not okay, they're just kids." 

++++++++++ 

Kuro was angry. 

After all, he couldn't sympathize with the evil "King" and should hate that heinous 

assassin, Kuro bit his immaturity. 

"I'm sorry, Ichigen-sama. However, tonight, I, Yatogami Kuro, am sure that I will fulfill 

my mission." 



 

 

Kuro put his left hand on his sword sheath, "Kotowari", with determination. 

"Where are you? Isana Yashiro! Get outside!" 

The people who are after the fox are roaring loudly in the city. 

Listen to the rubbing of the wheels against the ground. Kuro doesn't move and turns his 

face towards him. 

A boy with a metal bat rushes straight towards Kuro, riding a skateboard while spewing 

flames from all over his body in the form of anger. 

Is it the red clan member he encountered earlier? He knows how he feel, but now he is 

busy... 

Kuro frowned slightly and put his strength into his bent legs. To dodge the boy who is 

rushing towards him with a metal bat, jump high and descend into the street light. He 

misses the time he was talking about now. 

Yata, a member of the red clan on the skateboard, stood up to Kuro's level staring at him. 

"Hey, Black dog! Where is that boy?" 

"Member of the red clan. What is that?" 

"I'm asking where the guy who hid is! If you don't want to hurt yourself, give me a quick 

answer!" 

He can't afford to be a kid. The eyes looking at Yata grew colder than necessary. 

"I don't have time to deal with you. Stay away from it." 

The murder signal is increasing. Irritation from others rubs off and the air becomes hot. 

A suddenly blurry voice echoed in the room. 

"Oh, Yatogami-kun! I think I can escape from here. I'm going to get there soon!" 

Kuro has doubts and looks for the origin of the voice. Then, he sees a person waving from 

the rooftop in front of the building. 

Without a doubt, the evil "King" who called himself Isana Yashiro. 

"You damn..." 

Keeping people confused with such a lie, what is he planning? 

At the same time that Kuro sharpened his eyes, Yata sharpened his teeth. 

"You…!" 

"You can defeat such a person in one fell swoop, beat him quickly, and come here soon!" 



 

 

The boy says that. You see, the purpose is for Kuro to hit the red clansman and escape in 

the meantime? The villain who keeps circling the tolerance meter, Kuro raised his sword. 

"Sorry! I'll tie that guy up after I crush you!" 

Yata, easily fanned, raised the outer corners of his eyes and barked. It seemed unlikely 

that his eyes, burning with anger, would put out the fire, and he decided it was impossible 

to leave. 

Even though Kuro pretends to be calm, he is overwhelmed. He looks at Yata from the 

high place and says chillingly. 

"If you try to fight me, expect no mercy." 

"Damn!" 

Yata kicked the ground and ran. From the skeleton wheels that skim the surface of the 

street, flames erupt like a raging wave. 

Kuro extends his right hand and extends his invisible hand towards Yata. 

However, Yata may have learned from the fact that he was caught in the hand of a 

different talent down the alley. He deftly steers his skateboard to avoid Kuro's 

extraordinary hand and heads towards him. 

Then, Kuro switched his target from Yata himself to around Yata. He concentrates his 

consciousness, increases the pressure of the power of different abilities, and pinches the 

surface of the street behind Yata with invisible hands. 

Kuro's invisible hands squeeze the asphalt, car stop barriers, and even street lights, bend 

to pieces, and attack Yata from behind. 

"Damn!" 

Yata appeared to be swallowed up by the debris. However, he ditched his skateboard and 

jumped out of the dust onto the sheer rocks attacking him. 

Yata, who jumped high using the wind pressure from the steep rocks, jumped to the spot 

where he was standing in the street light and swung his bat with a joyous voice. 

Kuro escaped through the air passing him. The metal bat that cuts through the sky makes 

a loud metallic noise and hits the streetlight. 

In midair, Kuro jumped a step higher, using Yata's face as a springboard, and reached 

with his invisible hand at the sign on the rooftop of the building that he noticed. Kuro, 

who was a bit sensitive to the word "sister", feels free to tear off the sign that appears to 

be an advertisement for a book titled "My Sisters Struggle" and drop it on Yata. 

A powerful member of the clan. It won't do much damage, but if he's going to stall, Kuro 

drops Yata under the sign and jumps onto the rooftop of the building where the boy was. 



 

 

Kuro has no reason to compete with the red clan member. All Kuro has to do is find the 

evil "King" before them and kill him for that "reason" before it turns into a great battle. 

The boy was no longer on the roof where he had been screaming. 

Kuro takes out a small emblem from his pocket, which he cut from the boy's neck when 

he swung his sword. Kuro tightly gripped the emblem, which is the emblem of Ashinaka 

High School. 

"I will not let you escape." 

++++++++++ 

Get home safely. 

The boy arrives at Gakuenjima's bedroom, which is his current home, and walks over to 

the bed in his beloved room to lie down. 

"Oh... I'm tired..." 

He literally thought he was going to die. 

He was glad that Kuro was a silly, serious and good person. His sick sister's lie that he 

thought had happened once, and among the fireworks he had, there was a flash ball for 

the production of events (there was a mysterious sales season called "One Step Before 

Military Supplies!") , and the fact that the costume was left on the ceiling saved the boy's 

life. 

He dazzled with a flash ball and quickly donned the costume, escaping from Kuro who 

thought the boy had run away. Fortunately, he got away with the costume because it 

belonged to a popular dog character often seen walking around town on campaign. After 

all, it was right after a flashy video of a person with the boy's face killing a person. He 

was grateful that he could move around without being seen by people. 

Along the way, he escaped while disturbing the people who were looking for the boy and 

the people who set fire, and he managed to return to Gakuenjima. He was unable to fulfill 

his mission because he had used the fireworks that Kukuri had asked him to bring. He 

will have to apologize to Kukuri tomorrow. 

Following the boy who was weak and lying on the bed, the kitten who overcame a difficult 

adventure jumped to the headboard and meowed cutely. 

"What was that, who are those people?" 

The boy closed his eyes with a soft duvet. When he lowered his eyelids, he did not have 

time to desperately reflect during the trip, the image of a person who looks like him with 

a gun comes to mind. 

"Was the person in that video... really me?" 



 

 

Do not understand. It must have been a mediocre day. The days of floating fluffy while 

watching his friends' smiles without having to think about anything are about to be 

reversed. 

"Somehow, it seems to be troublesome..." 

"Hmm. I've been doing it quietly until now." 

The boy's eyes suddenly opened when there was a close response to the boy's soliloquy. 

There was white skin there. 

A member lying in a gentle curve. Rounded butt, narrow waist, flat chest and gently 

reshaped over sheets, smooth shoulders. There was no fabric to cover them, just long hair 

that flowed along her body. 

A girl. 

Naked 

A naked girl. 

At the same time as the recognition, blood pooled on the boy's cheeks. 

"Waaaaaah?" 

The biggest scream that came out today. 

Whether he's about to get hit by a flaming metal bat, a flying fireball, a sudden aerial 

walk, or a sword that's about to cut his through, his voice so far hadn't come out. 

"Who you are?" 

The girl woke up with a mysterious look as she jumped back and saw the boy with his 

back pressed against the wall. 

A pretty girl of fifteen or sixteen. She has strange, large, almond-shaped eyes, with 

different colors on the left and right like a cat. One blue eye and one gold eye lined by 

long gleaming eyebrows. 

The girl from the deep looked down at her body and made a slight "Ah." look, but soon 

turned to the boy with a smile in full bloom. 

He doesn’t know why a beautiful naked and unknown girl can give such a pretty smile.  

She said happily. 

"I am Neko!" 

++++++++++ 

Ashinaka High School. Known as Gakuenjima. 



 

 

The evil "King" wore the emblem of this school, which is the entire school island in 

Tokyo Bay. 

It's ok to cross the bridge to the Gakuenjima entrance, but it seems that you can only enter 

the school grounds through the automatic gate at the entrance. Outsiders were told that 

they would not be able to enter without a guest pass issued by student association staff or 

officials. 

It seems that if you have a matter, you have to go to the window for the visitors, but even 

if you make a statement in the window, it will be difficult for Kuro to get a guest pass 

issued. 

When Kuro tried to direct his skill towards the door, he was greeted with a bright and 

gentle voice. 

"Ah, what do you need?" 

When he turned around, a girl who seemed to be a student from this school was smiling. 

She has shoulder-length brown hair and side ornaments. 

"Kukuri, what happened? Do you know him?" 

"No, but he seems to be in trouble." 

A girl named Kukuri shakes her head, surprised by a schoolgirl who appears to be a friend. 

He was impressed by the kindness with which she called, probably because he was 

carrying some suitcases. 

"I'm looking for a man named Isana. Do you have any ideas?" 

"Isana...? Oh, Shiro-kun, I'm a classmate." 

The girl answered so easily. In such a large school, Kuro leans towards the luck of 

suddenly meeting that man's classmate. 

"Where is he currently?" 

“Where… I think he went shopping. Oh, but I think it's about time he came back. Oh,  

would you like me to guide you to the student dormitories?" 

The girl took out a PDA from her pocket and gave Kuro a guest pass. Being able to issue 

a guest pass probably means that she is a student association officer. At the same time 

that he is lucky, he thinks of the abominable idiot and the face of the evil "King", saying 

that Heaven is not on the side of the bad guys. 

The girl smiled when she sent him guest pass to Kuro's PDA. 

"Yes, this is fine. Follow me! I'll show you the men's dorm." 

Kuro bowed deeply to the girl. 



 

 

"Sorry. Thank you for your cooperation." 

"It is an exaggeration. It is a matter of course." 

"My master said" There are few people who can do what is natural." I will never forget 

what you did for me." 

The girl laughed shyly. 

"Hahaha, you are an interesting person. What kind of relationship do you have with 

Shiro?" 

Kuro tightened his expression and put his hand on the sword at his waist. 

"I have something to give him." 

"What? Lost property?" 

"It is a guide." 

The girl bowed her head. 

++++++++++ 

The boy stuck to the wall and was frozen in front of a naked girl who affirmed "I am 

Neko." 

Who is this girl? When she appeared? Why is she naked? 

Despite being confused, the boy decided to do something about the third question, so the 

boy took the coat from the chair and offered it to a naked girl claiming to be a cat. 

"And for the moment..." 

"No!" 

Neko turned around and jumped on the desk to escape. She is terribly light. Really like a 

cat. But it shouldn't be naked and squatting. It seemed like he could see many things that 

he shouldn't be able to see, so the boy was sweating coldly and tried to force her to put 

on his coat. 

"Girls shouldn't stay like this!" 

"The clothes are annoying, so I don't like them!" 

He felt as if he heard a bell ring. 

The boy is relieved. Neko who was supposed to be wearing a coat disappeared in an 

instant. When the boy was confused by the girl who suddenly disappeared, just like when 

she appeared, 

"Do you want to play? Well, it looks like fun!" 



 

 

A screaming voice came from above. When he looked up, Neko lay down on the furniture 

and looked at the boy who was wondering when she had moved. The bare chest is crushed 

by the corners of her face. 

When he didn't know what to do... he heard a voice calling him from outside the window. 

"Oh, Shiro-kun! I brought a friend!" 

It's Kukuri's voice. The word "friend" made him uncomfortable, and the boy rushed to 

look down from the window. 

"How is your sister, Isana Yashiro?" 

Next to Kukuri, there was a sword god, Kuro, who ironically raised the edge of his mouth. 

The boy attracted a lot of attention. 

It is bad. There is only a feeling of having been killed. 

Kuro turned his palm towards the window where the boy was. The boy suddenly noticed 

that mysterious technique and retired to the room. Kuro grabbed the window frame from 

the boy's room with a mysterious power that seems to be capable of grabbing a distant 

object and jumped into the room immediately. 

The boy somehow thought of engulfing him in smoke again, but this time Kuro didn't 

even give him a grace. As soon as he lands in the room... 

The chill ran, and the boy moved according to his instincts, rolling on the ground and 

avoiding the sword by a short hair. 

Crisp and light, Kuro's sword sits right next to the boy's face. 

Really dead. The boy struggled to his feet and tried to escape. The naked sword pursues 

the boy. 

"No!" 

It was the girl's nudity that protected the boy from the sword. 

The mysterious girl who calls herself Neko seems to have no shame to be naked, and 

stands in front of Kuro with her arms outstretched. 

Suddenly, he froze before the bare wall. The face is tinted bright red. 

"Hmm... embarrassing!" 

Neko grabbed the boy's hand as Kuro involuntarily walked away. She pulls him hard by 

the hand. 

The boy jumped out of the room and ran down the hall to the bedroom, being dragged by 

Neko. 



 

 

Thanks to her nakedness he was saved. However, she is still naked and running in public 

places is bad. 

The boy puts the coat he was holding on Neko. 

"This! Put this on!" 

Neko, whose head was covered with the boy's coat, was fluffy and small. At the same 

time, the sound of the bell resounds again. 

Immediately, Neko's back running in front of him moved away. The boy staggers at the 

feeling of confusion. Out of nowhere, Neko suddenly sped up. The corridor has grown. 

The corridor, which is not very long, suddenly becomes long enough to run 100 meters 

in a straight line, and naked Neko turns her back on him and walks away. 

"Eh, what?" 

The boy is confused and involuntarily stops and looks back. Then this time, the hallway 

behind the boy got much longer. The entrance to their room, which he had been in before, 

can be seen in the back, and Kuro who came out of the room to chase them looks like a 

bean. 

Without knowing why, the boy worked again. Follow Neko's back tightly. Beyond the 

boy's line of sight, he gently jumped out the window. He hopped onto the external 

emergency stairs of the next building, jumped over the railing, and climbed out onto the 

next rooftop. 

When he thought she really was like a cat, the long corridor suddenly shrunk and the boy 

was about to crash into the window. 

"Wow, is that back? Is that girl's doing...?" 

There is no doubt that the naked girl who calls himself Neko has a mysterious power. 

Maybe the hallway wasn't really stretched out, only the boy assumed it was. But now it 

is not the case when he is thinking deeply about it. After all, Kuro is chasing the boy from 

behind, and Neko who just snagged the boy's jacket on her head is trying to run outside, 

generously exposing her naked body. 

The boy imitated Neko and went out the window, more dangerous than for Neko, he 

followed the bundle out of the window to the emergency stairs of the adjoining building, 

over the shackles and railings, sliding and clinging to the rain gutter. 

The boy turned around, finally reaching for Neko's back who had already descended and 

was running down the street. Kuro was standing on the rooftop of the building next to the 

bedroom. Looking down at the boy, he can see his right hand pointing towards him. 

It is bad. That mysterious hand will grab him again. 



 

 

He can't think of a way to escape from that hand, ignoring the distance, the boy stiffened. 

Neko who was running ahead looked at Kuro. Neko's eyes, strange eyes with vertically 

long pupils capture Kuro's appearance. 

Hear a bell again. 

Then, a small twister erupted on the rooftop where Kuro was. From the center of the 

twister, a huge bipedal ghost cat appears. A giant monster with a body reminiscent of a 

professional wrestler looked at Kuro with crescent-shaped eyes and laughed through 

exposed teeth. 

"What is that?" 

When the boy took his eyes off her, the cat was furry and naked. 

"Strong!" 

"That seems strong, but that's not the case... what the hell are you?" 

"Wagahai is a cat." 

"I heard... a cat..." 

Neko smiled a big smile. 

"It's a cat that has been with Shiro the whole time!" 

Inside the boy, the girl in front of him and that kitten that was friends with the boy 

overlapped. 

Certainly this naked girl appeared in the wrong place with the kitten sleeping next to him. 

Does that mean this girl is in the shape of a cat? No, the opposite? This girl transformed 

into that kitten. Rather, if she had the ability to display illusions, it would mean that she 

had an illusion that made her look like a kitten. 

In other words, the boy intended to spend time with the kitten and was actually stroking 

and hugging a naked girl. 

When the boy recalled the dizziness, it seemed like Kuro on the rooftop had already 

countered the giant monster. 

Neko is unmoved by the fact that the giant monster cat has been defeated, and starts 

running again with a smile and a guard from Kuro. The boy also hurriedly followed her. 

While chasing Neko, he noticed that she seemed to be invisible to other humans. It is an 

incident, a naked girl running around the campus during the day, but no one seems to 

make a noise even if they run among the students who are busy preparing for the school 

festival. 



 

 

Neko running like the wind, with the boy's jacket over her shoulder without closing the 

front, crashed into a student who was walking with a basket full of oranges. He thinks she 

plans to make a maid cafe at the school festival. The schoolgirl dressed as a maid looked 

surprised and dropped the orange she was holding, the boy stopped his leg chasing Neko 

and stopped, helping her to pick up the orange. 

"Are you okay?" 

"Yes... there was something invisible..." 

Looking at the student who gets confused and says "What...?" Without confidence, he is 

convinced that Neko is no longer visible except to him and Kuro. 

Is it possible to not only show illusions but also make herself invisible? What is this super 

power that affects a person's cognitive ability? 

While he was picking up the oranges and thinking about it, Kuro's footsteps were 

approaching from behind. 

Kuro, who is running with his black hair tied back, is about to turn his palm towards the 

boy. 

Before the boy answered, the bell rang again. Immediately after that, the phase of the 

place where Kuro is located changed. 

Like a deception image, only the path where Kuro was floating in the air, and the place 

where the path was supposed to be was a wall. 

On the crushed stone pavement that turned into an aerial tower, Kuro is standing looking 

at the boy who has collapsed. If Neko's power is the power to alter perception, there may 

be a way to step forward, even if it seems like he's gone. But humans can't easily ignore 

visual information. 

The boy looked at the student in front of him, but she didn't seem to notice anything 

unusual. This illusion seems to work only for Kuro and the boy. 

After picking up the orange from the student, the boy raised his hand slightly, greeted her 

and started running. 

The escape and the chase in a world that seemed to lose itself in an image of deception 

continued for a long time. The boy was chased by Kuro and he is not sure why he is 

running because he accepted Neko. 

It seems that the girl's appearance is not visible to other people, so why not leave her 

completely naked? Remember that it was not a problem, and that the main purpose he 

had now was not to dress Neko, but to escape the pursuer Kuro who was trying to kill 

him. 



 

 

It was supposed to be a crisis situation, but the reason why he jumped in thought was 

because Neko who was fleeing to the front seemed to be having fun. Neko was laughing 

so hard it seemed impossible to think it was a life-threatening escape drama. 

"Think, Isana Yashiro! The play is over!" 

It's okay to chase after Neko and jump to the back of the school building, but he hit a dead 

end. Kuro approaches from behind. 

Furthermore, the sound of the bell echoed. 

"Nya nya nya!" 

From the ground between the shrine and Kuro, a huge wall with the face of a ghost cat 

grows skyward as it screams. 

"Anyway, this wall is also an illusion!" 

From the other side of the wall, he hears the brave voice of Kuro, who inspires him. 

Humans can't ignore visual information that easily, but it seems that Kuro decided to 

believe his rational judgment rather than crazy perception. 

Neko lightly tugged on the boy's elbow, who was staring at the wall, involuntarily. He 

can move a few steps sideways. 

In the next moment, the painted wall of the ghost cat's face was scattered like petals from 

Kuro's assault. 

The scene where the illusion was shattered was quite beautiful, and he decided that the 

illusion wall was an illusion and collided with it, and broken Kuro was echoing. 

However, he smashed through the ghost wall, smashed through the place where the boy 

was standing, and hit the actual wall beyond his face. 

It was quite a surreal scene because the look that broke the illusion was great. 

"Nyahahahahahaha!" 

Neko laughs out loud when she sees Kuro, whose face is buried in the wall. 

With awkward and awkward movements, he hit a wall and turned his flushed face away, 

and Kuro looked towards Neko and the boy. 

The voltage of his anger is only increasing, the boy sweats coldly. 

However, when Neko saw Kuro, she really enjoyed with her big eyes. It was like a cat 

playing with prey. 

Kuro looks at Neko and turns around. Neko stands happy, trying to protect the boy behind. 

The original purpose was lost in its pursuit. 



 

 

Then the sun set, the night passed, and the sun rose again. 

Humans, if they're too hungry, their heads won't work. 

The boy is accused of murder, he is about to be cut by a guy with a sword, a naked girl 

shows illusions, and loses the power to think deeply about them. He just remembered the 

relief that Neko, who was running naked, put on his jacket properly because it was so 

cold in the middle of the night. 

Now the three of them aren't even sure what purpose they were pursuing, and are kneeling 

in the boy's room, which is the beginning, to get rid of his harsh breath. The fatigue and 

hunger from not having eaten since last night seems overwhelming. 

In the hallway of the student dormitory, the peaceful buzz of boys and girls trying to go 

to school in uniform resounded, like "Good morning." and "Did you do your homework?" 

Kuro was also tired of being thrown during the night. Still, he has not lost sight of his 

purpose, and when he stands weakly to his feet, he reaches for the sword at his waist. 

"Bad "King"... Isana Yashiro... By order of the dead "King"... You..." 

However, since he has escaped many times, he is very weak. Also, there is swirling 

graffiti on the raised Kuro's left cheek, with "stupid" on the right cheek and "meat" on the 

forehead. It was written by Neko while being carried away by illusion. However, while 

chasing him, she got used to it, so she didn't laugh anymore. 

Looking at Kuro, who was trying his best to draw his sword, the boy was confused on 

what to do, with a feeling that was different from the already imminent sense of crisis and 

was mixed with a slight sense of humor. 

At that moment, a sad sound and signal was heard. It's Neko's belly. 

"Shiro, I'm hungry… Ah~" 

At what was said, the boy's belly screamed and responded. 

"At the moment... aside from the accumulated stories, why don't we eat?" 

At the boy's suggestion, Kuro frowned, "What...?", But his belly obediently complained 

of hunger. 

The boy was flirting and standing up to him. 

"Thanks for your support." 

It's okay to put the problem aside for the moment and eat, but the boy had no other 

household skills than cooking rice. 



 

 

It seems that Neko loves to eat too, but she can't seem to cook like a natural thing, and 

when they stood in the kitchen and talked about how they could make something that they 

could eat, it seemed like they couldn't make it. He stood up. 

When he sees a briefcase that appeared to be stuffed with guns on the table, does he want 

to kill before meals? Although it was loud, when he opened it, there were some kitchen 

gadgets like his own kitchen knife and condiments that he thought were professional. 

What kind of person is this guy, a chef who thinks he is a samurai? The boy is confused 

and watches Kuro's tendency. 

Kuro first looked inside the refrigerator and looked at him. 

The contents of the refrigerator in the room of the boy who does not cook is deficient. 

There are some ingredients that can barely be made with miso soup, but there is nothing 

that can be a side. 

"Shall we go shopping? Because there is something like a supermarket on campus." 

"I want to eat fish!" 

Kuro looked at the boy and Neko with a hard look, and fell silent with a thoughtful look 

for a moment. Finally, he turns to Neko instead of the boy. 

"Do you want to eat fish?" 

"Yes!" 

"Then buy three horse mackerel. The skin is crispy and the inside is smooth and juicy." 

"Nyaa!" 

Neko happily makes her eyes shine. 

"If you put some soy sauce on the freshly baked horse mackerel, it tastes great. Because 

it's simple, it tastes universal and happy." 

Horse mackerel, Neko sniffed at the drool. 

"Then let's buy eggs. Do you like rolled eggs?" 

"Dashimaki?" 

"It is a dish that is made by mixing many sardines with broth and eggs, and rolling it while 

baking. It is a soft and smooth food with a spongy dashi aroma. When you put it in your 

mouth with grated radish, the flavor is accentuated and returns to be delicious." 

Neko's drool could no longer be held and hung from the edge of her mouth. Kuro looked 

into Neko's eyes and said. 

"You want to eat?" 



 

 

"I want to eat!" 

"Well. Then go buy it. Write down any other necessary items in a note. Well, your most 

important role is definitely bringing Isana Yashiro back to this room. If you run away, 

you won't be able to eat the delicious food I just mentioned. Do you understand?" 

"Okay! Wagahai will eat delicious fish and dashimaki with Shiro!" 

It seems like he intends to catch Neko with her appetite and make sure the boy doesn't 

run away. 

In the chase during the night, Kuro seemed to have grasped Neko's characteristics to some 

extent. The endurance game that lasted over a dozen hours, gave birth to a kind of strange 

bond between the three of them. There is no trust in her, but he can somehow understand 

the points that he can trust. 

He won't run away anymore... He's so hungry that he doesn't know where to run since he 

found his home, so he only wants to talk quietly once. 

The boy laughed bitterly and watched the exchange between Kuro and Neko. 

Steam comes out of the rice cooker and there is a slightly sweet aroma that can cook boy's 

favorite rice. 

But that is not all today. The fragrant smell of burning fish mixed there, playing an 

indescribable harmony. 

Wearing a pink apron, Kuro rhythmically cuts the onions. The boy gazed admiringly at 

the onions, which quickly and accurately became increasingly thin. 

Tofu miso soup is made on the stovetop next to the fish, which has a small, crackling, 

explosive skin and is exquisitely browned. 

After chopping the onions, Kuro takes it upon himself to bake rolled eggs with one fluent 

hand. 

After chopping the onions, Kuro takes it upon himself to bake rolled eggs with one fluent 

hand. 

The egg, which was stirred well in a bowl and mixed with the broth, soy sauce, mirin, 

etc., was rubbed with a strainer, and the liquid egg was poured into a heated, oiled pan. 

The egg makes noise and hardens in good condition. Kuro started to roll it into a half 

mature state with beautiful movements. 

"Oh~" 

The boy and Neko involuntarily give a voice of admiration. The belly of the two screamed 

again. 



 

 

When the eggs in the skillet are tightly rolled, the remaining egg liquid is also poured out 

and rolled further. In the blink of an eye, a beautiful rolled egg was completed and Kuro 

put out the fire. 

At the same time, the sound of cooking rice resounds, and the fish appears to be baked 

and the grill rises. 

It was a wonderful skill to finish everything at the same time. 

The boy and Neko make their eyes shine on the table. It's simple, but that's why it 

stimulates an empty stomach. 

He didn't have all the china in the boy's living room, so he bought it when he was shopping 

for ingredients. 

While shopping, he offered to buy a bowl for Neko and was delighted with her large eyes 

glowing brightly. Along with Neko, who carefully selects her favorite tea bowl, the boy 

also chose tableware for Kuro. He doesn't eat as often in the boy's room, but he can't bear 

to let him eat white rice from a flat plate or drink miso soup from a cup. 

Kuro opens the rice cooker. The white steam that smelled of freshly cooked rice rose, and 

Neko happily offered her a new bowl of tea of her choice. He's staring into her glowing 

eyes as another rice is spilled. 

A boy dressed in a killer robe, a guy trying to cut it, and a mysterious girl who suddenly 

appeared and was believed to be a normal kitten until yesterday, like a united family, 

clasped their hands around the warm rice. 

"Itadakimasu!" 

When he sipped the miso soup, the moderate salty taste and aroma of the soup spread 

through his mouth. The ingredients are simple, tofu and fried, but the boy thought it was 

the first time he had had such a delicious miso soup. 

"It's delicious! It's really delicious!" 

The boy lifts the cheeks with red tide. Kuro didn't look careless, but he snorted with a 

casual expression. 

Neko also hurries, squeezes the muff and rice, and enjoys the fish. However, she didn't 

seem to be very good at using chopsticks and she spilled grains of rice in a conspicuous 

way. 

When he saw how Neko was eating, he looked up and pulled the voice recorder from his 

chest. 

"Rice is important, chew it well." 



 

 

A man's deep voice rang out from the voice recorder. It was a good voice that was smart 

but also had a mysterious feel to it, but the boy twisted his head at a strange word like 

haiku, slogan, etc. 

"That's…" 

Kuro's eyes said, "Do you want to listen?" He turned to the boy as his eyes twinkled. 

Seeing his glowing eyes, he said that he was talking about a mysterious tape recorder, the 

boy was sensitive to the long annoying air it created, and the sign that a story was likely 

to unfold that the boy didn't care, and he quickly turned his important attention to the rice. 

As he cut the fluffy rolled egg into bite-size pieces with his chopsticks, cut out the story 

of the person that is important to the guy. 

"By the way, I want to ask you now." 

When the boy changed, Kuro also turned to the boy, erasing the childish expression he 

wanted to show off when he played the tape recorder. 

"In the first place, who are those men who chased me?" 

They were people who manipulated supernatural powers, such as attacking with a metal 

bat that spewed flames and shooting fireballs with cigarettes. Both Kuro and Neko have 

a mysterious power, so the boy feels lost if he is the only common person. 

"A member of their clan was killed. They are seeking revenge." 

"Clan member? Are they a runaway tribe or a mafia or something?" 

"Clan is a group that follows the 'King', and Clansman is a member of it. The 'Red King' 

Suoh Mikoto is the 'King' of the third clan, and the most temperamental man among the 

'Kings'." 

Clan, clan member, "King", "Red King". 

The boy freezes slightly, writing down the words that appear in his head. 

"In short, the head of the supernatural powers? Is there some other group like that? Do 

you mistake me for the criminal who killed that member?" 

"I am not mistaken; you are the criminal himself. When I finish eating this, I will crush 

you properly." 

The boy was told with a very serious look and a tone that declared that he would take care 

of the domestic matters he had to do. 

"Yes..." He withdrew. 



 

 

Although he is eating rice with him, he seems willing to carry out the execution after the 

meal. There are simple parts that are easy to use in Kuro and stubborn parts that are 

unlikely to bend smoothly, and it seems easy to understand and difficult to read. 

"Fill it up!" 

Neko, who was happily eating, happily handed the empty tea bowl to Kuro. Kuro receives 

his bowl and tries to serve rice naturally as if he is doing it every day. 

"Oh, yeah, me too!" 

They have an especially delicious side dish today, and the boy's favorite white rice is on 

the rise. Kuro silently stared for a few seconds at the boy who took advantage of Neko 

and pushed the tea bowl away. 

"Well, this is probably the last white rice of my life." 

With a light sigh, Kuro also received the boy's tea bowl. 

He doesn't want this to be the last meal, but the white rice he eats with the garnish that 

Kuro made is really delicious, so the boy chews the stuffed rice he got and puts a juicy 

fish on it. 

"I know why they are after me, but why are you trying to kill me in the first place? You 

are not a partner of those people, right?" 

It seemed like a lonely little shadow had fallen over his eyes. 

"Because I am a vassal of the Seventh King, the former 'Colorless King'." 

"Colorless?" 

"It means it has no color. My deceased master ordered me to carefully identify the next 

'King' and if he is bad, I will not hesitate to eliminate him. He had the power to predict 

the future." 

He must have longed for the dead master. When talking about that person called Miwa 

Ichigen, Kuro has a scathing tone. 

"The power of prophecy... "Colorless King"... What is that "King" you mentioned 

earlier?" 

"He has great power and embodies the reason of this world. The power of the 'King' is 

moving this country. It is something that ordinary human beings do not know." 

It's a tremendous story and the boy makes his eyes go round 

"I was wondering if the Prime Minister was the greatest in this country..." 



 

 

The current prime minister, Samukawa Kanichi, is not very popular but he is not very 

obnoxious and he is a person who still maintains a medium approval rating. There is no 

atmosphere like that of a king, but in this country where there should be no royal system, 

Prime Minister Kanichi should have the decision-making power to move the country first. 

"Now, the politics and economy of this country cannot be established without the power 

of one man. Japan, which became a defeated country and was eaten by the surrounding 

countries, could now become the greatest economic and technological power of the world 

because of the appearance of that man in this country." 

"Who is that man?" 

"He is called the 'Golden King'. His power is secretly everywhere, for example..." 

Kuro poured the soy sauce into the chabudai and took the PDA out of his pocket. 

"Both were created by a company controlled by the 'Golden King'." 

Soy sauce, PDA, gender and manufacturer are different, but both are famous brands that 

are spread all over the world. 

“The head of those people with fire powers, you said he is the 'Red King', right? Is there 

red and gold?" 

"There are seven kings." 

"Seven people?" 

Kuro took out various condiments from the briefcase containing a set of kitchen utensils 

and placed them on the table. 

The seven seasonings with different colors on the tops can indicate seven "kings" 

respectively. Kuro puts his index finger on the seasoning on the red cap that contains 

paprika powder. 

"The character of the clan is completely different depending on the 'king' who rules. For 

example, if you describe the Red Clan in one word, it is violence." 

The boy instinctively frowned, "Uh…". He is being attacked by people who are like 

symbols of violence. The boy on the skateboard who attacked the boy with a metal bat 

without asking questions was certainly violent language. 

"That is a very close-knit clan, which is united with an elegance darker than blood. Killing 

that member was a very stupid thing on the part of the new 'King'." 

"That's why! It's definitely about someone else! I'm not a 'King' and I didn't kill anyone 

in the first place!" 

The boy is quick to insist on the premise of something he does not remember. Kuro sipped 

tea silently with a nasty face. 



 

 

Neko, who should be on the boy's side, seems not to be interested in the story of the two, 

and when she finished eating the rice, she got on the bed and started playing with the 

boy's umbrella. 

"The 'King' is the one that moves the economy and is the boss of the mafia, right? A high 

school student living a mediocre life like me is not a 'King'!" 

“I have said that the nature of the 'King' varies. There are several ways to do it. The fourth 

royal authority, the "Blue King", is the head of an institutional police organization for 

those who have powers, while the first royal authority has immutable power, but is 

shrouded in mystery. He is patrolling the sky over Tokyo in an airship without fulfilling 

the role of 'King'." 

"Airship... Oh, I certainly could see it. That's a 'King' too, isn't it..." 

There is something strangely intriguing, and the boy hugs himself around his belly on the 

shirt. 

“Furthermore, although the existence of the fifth 'King', the 'Green King' has been 

confirmed, but he has not appeared on the table and appears to be planning something 

under the surface. It's no wonder if you're a newborn 'King', a high school student, or if 

you're hiding your status and power as a 'King' and killing for an evil purpose." 

"Oh... what does that mean..." 

“There is a mysterious relic called "Dresden Slate" that selects the "King" and grants him 

great power. It is said to be a huge block of stone with a mysterious power that was 

discovered and studied in Dresden, Germany, during World War II. After the war, the 

Slate was brought to Japan and is now kept in the Mihashira Tower, which is the residence 

of the "Golden King". I've never really seen it. The criteria for the Slate to choose the 

'King' are unknown, but history shows that not only are good people chosen, and that 

position and age have nothing to do with it." 

"Hmm...", the boy gave a warm reply. 

"But I don't have any supernatural powers..." 

"Is that what you are hiding? The Seventh King, the "Colorless King", is a special "King" 

who has different characteristics for each generation. What kind of power and what role 

does he play appears on the Slate. It is said to be a prankster who knows no limits, the 

king of clowns. So I don't know what kind of power you have, even if you're hiding it." 

"No, I'm not hiding it..." 

"Just what is common to successive 'Colorless Kings'." 

Without hearing the boy's objections, Kuro continues. 



 

 

"The 'Colorless King', good or bad, has the power to interfere with the 'King' and change 

the balance of power between the 'Kings'. The predecessor, Ichigen Miwa, was a kind 

person. He was doing his best as mediator so that there would not be a conflict between 

the 'Kings'. The new 'Colorless King', as 'King' has shed human blood, and I cannot 

forgive him for causing and causing chaos!" 

In front of Kuro, who speaks enthusiastically, the boy again heaves a heavy sigh. 

Perhaps Neko was tired of playing alone, she returned to the kotatsu and picked up a piece 

of fish that was slightly stuck to the plate with her finger and put it in her mouth. 

Each plate was carefully emptied. When Kuro put his hands on the plate he had finished 

eating, the boy did the same. 

"Thanks for the food." 

When Kuro and the boy talked to each other, Neko compared them to each other, clasped 

his hands as if to look at them and said, "Sorry." 

Kuro drinks the hot tea and stands up naturally. 

"It's time to kill you." 

So, Kuro said that with the same ease as if he said that he would go to a convenience 

store. 

Neko jumps up and poses intimidatingly while yelling "Shah!" The boy was impatient 

and held out his hand. 

"Wait, wait! Then it's funny! Let's calm down! The reason you want to kill me is because 

I'm the evil 'Colorless King', right? What's the evidence?" 

"That video." 

"It's so easy to fake! Don't you think that's funny? Why would I call myself the 'Colorless 

King'?" 

"Evil, you reveal yourself." 

"If it were so… I made a mess with those dangerous people, I'd already be running away 

to a safer place! Right?" 

Kuro looked away with a thoughtful gaze, but it seems his determination to kill him hasn't 

changed yet. The boy says desperately. 

"I said it many times, I'm just a mediocre high school student!" 

"So who is she? Is she not your clan member?" 



 

 

Kuro pointed at Neko. Neko, who was still intimidating, turned to her own topic and 

showed her big eyes as if she had struck the void. 

"Eh? No... She is..." 

The boy looks at Neko from head to toe. The beautiful long-haired girl, who wears only 

the boy's uniform coat and exposes her bare feet in the harsh place, does the movements 

that animals actually perform, as she claims to be a cat. 

Apparently, it is the identity of the kitten who was friends with the boy, but that is not 

what he wants to hear and the boy had no words to explain what she was. 

The boy asks Neko directly. 

"Who are you? Or what are you?" 

"Wagahai is a cat!" 

Neko said it like she did at the beginning, and she was very excited. 

Kuro puts his hand on his jaw as he ponders. 

“A Strain… Is she here by chance? Cannot be." 

"Strain?" 

"A person who has her own special power without being granted by a 'King'. Some people 

have it." 

The boy asked Neko, "Is that so?", But Neko tilted her head with a smile. 

"I don't understand anything, but I'm Shiro's cat, and Shiro is mine!" 

Neko declares that in a good mood and starts dancing around happily. 

Kuro also thought that it was difficult to think that this innocent girl understood the story 

of the evil "King" or was his vassal. 

The boy turned to Kuro and faced him with the greatest sincerity he had. 

"Hey, Kuro Yatogami. This is probably some kind of unfair accusation. I'm going to clear 

up that suspicion in front of you! And I'll ask those scary people to clear up the 

misunderstanding. No!" 

Holding his fist in front of his chest, the boy insisted. 

"Your deceased master said to identify the other person and kill him if he was evil, right? 

Then identify me correctly, if I am good or bad!" 



 

 

Kuro straightened his line of sight towards the boy and paused to think a bit. Finally, he 

took out of his pocket that voice recorder that played during meals and handed it to the 

boy. 

"Press a button." 

"Hey?" 

"Do it." 

The atmosphere cannot be maintained any longer, the boy gets confused and presses a 

button, "Well then..." 

"Do not judge the cold, without first knowing the heat of the burning sun." 

A good voice flowed with astringency, depth and sensuality. 

"What is that?" 

The boy was very confused, but Kuro was convinced of something. 

"Don't make a quick decision. You have apparently earned a chance to live, Isana 

Yashiro." 

Even with a smile, he was confused. He's not sure what that means, but for the first time, 

he's happy that Kuro's attitude has softened and the boy's expression relaxes. 

"Shiro is fine. Yes, can I call you Kuro?" 

"Isana Yashiro." 

Kuro, who called him by his full name to cut off his offer, stretched his back and looked 

at the boy with a stern look. 

"I will identify you as you say, and if I find out that you are evil, I will kill you 

immediately. Okay?" 

He thinks he was stubborn, loud, but sincere. In response to Kuro's statement, the boy 

smiled and asked for a handshake and extended his right hand. 

"Thank you, Kuro. That is enough for now." 

"If you are grateful, thank Ichigen-sama for advising me." 

Kuro doesn't hold his hand and walks away. 

The fact that he gave up means that the voice of that recorder is the voice of "Ichigen 

Miwa". The boy wondered why he was really worried about the tape recorder containing 

Miwa's mysterious words. 

"What is that voice recorder?" 



 

 

At that moment, the atmosphere Kuro was wearing changed. The atmosphere becomes 

brighter as if a flower is blooming, and a loose smile is shown as if such a face is made, 

and the cheeks become red. 

He seemed to be excited and began to speak rapidly while breathing. 

"This is…! This is a record of the words of the late master, Ichigen-sama. The words of 

Ichigen-sama, who was also an avant-garde poet, were so connotative and beautiful! I 

was recording it. It was not enough. burn it on my soul, and I still get lost." 

Out of breath, Kuro presses the switch on the recorder. 

"Occasionally walk the path you have chosen, the path of your dreams." 

"Miwa's words" flow from the tape recorder, and during the narration period, he listens 

with an elated face that appears to have been beaten. Stained like an apple, Kuro picked 

up the recorder and looked at the boy with a proud face. 

"That's what I'm saying!" 

"How awful!" 

An honest impression came out of the boy's mouth. 

++++++++++ 

Wagahai is a cat. There is no name yet. 

She feels like she used to have one, but she forgets. So a cat is just a cat. 

Neko is now curled up on the boy's bed in the shape of a kitten. 

She chased him from last night until morning, and when she had breakfast, she made her 

sleepy, so the boy said, "We will sleep for the moment." 

The boy is sleeping under the blanket where the cat is curled up, and on a small tatami 

space, Kuro is leaning against the wall, sleeping with a sword in a sitting position. 

Neko doesn't like Kuro. He came to destroy the happy days with the boy. 

There is no way she will like people who say terrible things like kill the boy. 

However, the rice he made was so delicious that she forgives him a bit. Especially the 

fish with crispy skin and plump body was wonderful. 

Inside the room with the curtains closed, the morning sun shines through the gap, but it 

is comfortable and dim. 

Neko tried to fall asleep as she was, and after thinking for a moment, she moved towards 

him. Bring her face to the boy's face and wave by bringing the tips of their noses together. 



 

 

"Good luck, Shiro." 

Neko snuggled into a position where the boy's body temperature could be felt. It is not 

cold here.  She is not alone. She liked this place where she could hear the boy breathing 

next to her. 

Neko is from Shiro, and Shiro is from Neko. 

Feeling the temperature of her favorite company, Neko closes her eyes and enters the 

world of dreams. 


